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Summary: McLeish gets a dog for Ralph since he thinks he's lonely 
when he's out. This is the second attack story. Please read first if 
you can handle it so you'll know what to expect when reading this 
story . 


Ralph meets Shredder (attack 2) 

Ralph walked back to his food dish. Bored as ever, he lapped up 
water. McLeish came downstairs and rubbed Ralph. 

"I got you something." McLeish told Ralph. "Since I know you get 
bored when I'm no here, I adopted another dog for you to play with!" 
Ralph rolled his eyes. He wasn't in the mood for another 
dog . 

McLeish ran to the back door and let in a pit bull. "Ralph, Shredder, 
Shredder, Ralph! Take care." McLeish ran out the door. Shredder 
turned to Ralph. The face he looked at him with sent a chill down his 
spine . 

"Got food?" Shredder asked. "If we don't, you'd make a delicious 
minisnack." Ralph slumped down. Shredder walked over to the food bowl 
and ate Ralph's food. He burped loudly and walked over to 
Ralph . 

"You are as interesting as a canned tomato." Shredder told Ralph. 
Ralph rolled his eyes. Shredder laid next to him. He put his paw over 
Ralph ' s side . 

"You have a girlfriend?" Shredder asked Ralph. "She really nice and 
good looking . " 

"No." Ralph told him. "It's my nap time. Good day." Ralph closed his 
eyes. Suddenly he felt a huge jerk on his next as he was pulled by 
his collar on to the ground and dragged to the back door. 



He was dragged out and Shredder ran back in, locking the door behind 
him. Ralph scratched on the door. 

"Maybe Mclame will come back for you, loser!" Shredder told Ralph. 
Ralph froze. He had been called a loser many times, but this time, it 
really rang in his head. He laid on the ground and stared up to the 
sky._ Am I really a loser? _Ralph asked himself. He curled into a 
ball and cried silently. 

"Time for bed!" McLeish said cheerfully. He placed Shredder in bed. 
"Where's Ralph?" Mcliesh looked over the house for him. He found him 
outside wide awake. "C'mon Ralphie ! " McLeish carried him all the way 
upstairs. He placed him in the dog bed with 
Shredder . 

"Night ! " 

McLeish turned off the lights and went to sleep. Ralph turned his 
back to Shredder, still scarred for what he called him. 

"You're a weakling." Shredder whispered to Ralph in his ear. "You are 
such a sorry pack of useless things put together." Ralph sucked up 
his tears and tried not to cry. Shredder smiled and chuckled at Ralph 
whimpering. He licked his neck and told him to go to sleep. 

The next morning, Ralph stood still in bed. He hoped he would leave 
him alone while he pretended to sleep. McLeish cooked some eggs and 
bacon and left. Ralph cried hearing the door slam close. He shut his 
eyes closed tight as he heard pawsteps walk up the stairs. Ralph held 
his breath. 

"Hey, get up NOW!" Shredder told Ralph. He bit his collar and pulled 
him up. Ralph yelled as he tried pushing him away. Shredder pulled 
him on the bed. Ralph told him stop. 

He flipped Ralph over and mounted him. 

_0h no oh no._ Ralph thought as he could feel Shredder's private rub 
around his butthole. Shredder smiled and shoved it in Ralph as he 
screamed in agony. Shredder howled with delight. He kept attacking 
him over and over, with more delight each time. He even yelled and 
laughed. Ralph screamed and cried as he helplessly tried crawling 
away. He kicked his back paw into Shredder's stomach, launching him 
off the bed and crawled to the other side of the bed. 

Shredder smiled and walked out the room laughing. Ralph breathed 
heavily as he heard him walk away. When he didn't hear pawsteps 
anymore, he let out an emotionally cry and curled himself 
up . 

"Ralph! Shredder! C'mere boys!" McLeish hollered out happily. "I got 
you guys something." Ralph didn't budge. He was to hurt to move again 
and stayed put. McLeish came up stairs and saw Ralph on his bed 
looking upset and depressed. He dragged Ralph off the bed and took 
him downstairs. He laid him down next to Shredder as McLeish pulled 
something out his bag. It was a ball. Ralph didn't look up at it. He 
was too emotionally scarred to react. McLeish left the ball and went 
to cook some dinner. 


"Tomorrow's another day." Shredder whispered to Ralph. Ralph felt 



tears spill out his eyes as he weeped. 


Shredder had fallen asleep immediately, hogging the whole bed to 
himself. Ralph laid under the bed. He heard McLeish snoring. 

_What ' s the point? Everybody sees me as a loser, a wimp, a NOTHING! 
_Ralph stopped thinking. He felt where he had been assaulted. Sore 
and bleeding. Ralph laid wide awake, wanting all his "friends" to 
come and comfort him. 

The next morning, Ralph woke up and saw Shredder over him. He had 
been dragged from under the bed while he was sleeping. 

"Ready for round 2?" Shredder told him. Ralph kicked him in his face 
using his back legs. Shredder leaped back on him and held him by his 
back legs. "ROUND TWO IS HERE!" Shredder yelled. Ralph yelled out 
every name of any Pound Puppy he knew. Ralph tried jumping, but 
couldn't get enough strength. 

Shredder did what he did last time to Ralph. 

Ralph laid on the ground wishing he was dead. Shredder's private 
penetrated Ralph. 

Suddenly, McLeish opened the door and saw Ralph and Shredder. 

"RALPH!" Mcleish yelled, ripping Shredder off him. Shredder howled 
and began trying bite McLeish. McLeish dragged him out the door and 
didn't return for 30 minutes. 

McLeish came back and put Ralph's head on his lap. He rubbed his 
head . 

Ralph didn't respond. He stared at the ground hurt. 

"You're still my Ralph." McLeish told him. Ralph looked down at the 
ground. "I love you Ralph." Ralph didn't respong. His mind was blank 
and destroyed. 

"He can't hurt you." McLeish told Ralph. Ralph closed his eyes. He 
woke up alone in the house. No McLeish. No Shredder. McLeish left for 
work and Shredder was gone. Ralph sighed and began chewing on 
McLeish's shoe. 


End 
f ile . 



